LOTH AIR.                               3-9

< Weil, not ranch; we thought of throwing the net, but
we have had one dip, and no great luck.'
1 Are you inclined to give me a sail ? '

* Certainly, signer.'

4 Have yon a mind to go to Malta ? '
4 That is business, signer.'

* Look here,' said Lothair, { here are ten ducats in this
purse, and a little more.    I will give them to you if you
will take me to Malta at once, but if you will start in a
hundred seconds, before the sun touches that rock, and the
waves just beyond it are already bright, you shall have ten
more ducats when you reach the isle.'

1 Step in, signer.'

From the nature of the course, which was not in the direc-
tion of the open sea, for they had to double Cape Passaro, the
speronaro was out of sight of the villa in a few minutes
They rowed only till they had doubled the cape, and then
set the lateen sail, the breeze being light but steady and
Favourable. They were soon in open sea, no land in sight.
'And if a white squall does rise,' thought Lothair, * it will
only settle many difficulties.'

But no white squall came; everything was favourable to
their progress: the wind, the current, the courage and
spirit of the men, who liked the adventure and liked
Lothair. ISTight came on, but they were as tender to him.
as women, fed him with their least coarse food, and covered
him with a cloak made of stuff spun by their mothers and
their sisters.

Lothair was slumbering when the patron of the boat
roused him, and he saw at hand many lights, and in a few
minutes was in still water. They were in one of the
harbours of Malta, but not permitted to land at midnight,
md when the morn arrived, the obstacles fco the release of
Lothair were not easily removed. A speronaro, an open
boat from Sicily, of course with no pnpcrs to prove their